9 t‘

_ warrant

Two Sons of a Cabinet Member Learning a Trade

ABHINGTON~—"Joe and Jim? Oh, they're good fellows

Both of them

work ‘on the floor,’ and work hard, too. They seem 1o ke it. They'll get
bottar jobs soon, If they stay around here” This from a veteran out at the

Washington Stesl and Ordnance com-
pazy, at Glesboro Pulnt, concerning
Joseph B. Wilson mnd James Wilson.
They would hare no troubls getling &
recommendation from thelr “section
boss" any time they wanted another
Job.

They do mot need—in fact, bhave
never avalled themsslves—of any
“pull” from thelr father, Joseph Bau-
chop Wilson, secretary of labor.

The fact that they are sons of &
ecahinet member does not disturb them

one bit, as in overalls, they carry steel bare wround and “do anything that

comes handy.”

That 1s about the most definite description of their present work obtain-
ahle. Officlally they are classified as munchinlsts’ helpers, and they are working

to be full-fledged machiniats,

This {a not the first “job"” for either of (he young men. The elder, Joseph,
was gradusted from Central high school in 1014, and since then has “carried
& chaln" for surveyors in the geologleal survey, and has worked with an suto-

moblle magazine,
evening.

He has been aitending Georgetown Law school in the

Jamen, aged elghtedn, felt the call of hie father’s farm, up at Blogsburg,

Pa., ¢ven before he quit Central high.

He 15 an expert in bees, and had a lot

of hives on his father’'s farm. Butl he wanted to “learn a trads,” so be and

his brother both set out to do so.

The secretary ie delighted. He is a believer la vocational education—and
belleves that such education; at times, can be acquired outside of achool. Both

boys likewise hold the opinlon that &
diploma.

union card Is about as valuable as =

The boys are only following In the foolsteps of their father, He was 8
worker in the coal mines of Pennsylvanla, and later became secretary-ireas
urer of the Unlted Mine Workers of America.

White House Chief Usher Talks of Presidents

KE" HOOVER, chief usher at the White House, {a now serving his sixth
administration, counting as two the Roosevelt “double-header,” as he
terms It, He began as an usgher durlng the term of BenlJamin Harrison, ‘was

retained by Grover Cleveland and
every succeeding president.

Hoover's present post is an im-
portant one, as all White House visi-
tors will agree, particularly those fa-
yored with private ahdlences with the
president in the executive mansicn
proper. Perhaps po man living has
had & belter opportunity to observe
the characteristics and the human
slde of presidents during the last
quarter of & century.

8till & young man, Hoover prob-

ably will see many more presidents come and go. As might be supposed, he is
not lalkatlve and rarely do¢s he reveal even In the slightest degree the
opinions he has formed of the nation's rulers he has been privileged to present

to thousands of distinguished callers.

He was In an exceptional mood the

othey day, however, when he came upon a friend studying the oil painting of
" Presldent Wilson, which hangs with those of McKinley, Roosevelt, and Taft

#n the main ball of the White House.

Agked If he thought the painting did

Presldent Wilson justice, Hoover replied:

“It 414 when he posed for it. The custom {s Lo perpetuate the festures of
the prealdent in ofl pe soon after his inaugurstion as possible. The features
of Woodrow Wilson In that frame are not thosa of the Woodrow Wilson of

Roday. Nearly four years have elapsed since that palnting was fAnished,

He

has a stronger face now thau he had then, That has been true of every presi-
dent [ have known, They all grow on the job, and a8 the years pass thelr

faces show ft."

Water Supply of Washington Was Threatened

BRECAUTIONS were taken by the war department récently to guard Cabin
John bridge from attacks threatening the eity water supply, and then

placed strict censorship on the news

denied positively that holes had been

thereof. The only admisslon officials
would make was that extra clvillan
guards had been employed to patrol
tha bridge and the nine miles of ocon-
duit road along which the plpes sup-
plying Washinglon with water are
placed.

Becrotary of War Baker sald be
had pever heard that letters bad been
recelved threatening to dynamite the
bridge. Col. C. A. F. Flaglor, engineer
officer in charge of the Washington
aqueduct, also denled knowledge of
threatening lottera. Colonel Flagler
found at the four bases of the bridge,

indlcating that plans had been made to dynamite the structure. An investiga-
tian, he suid, showed that this story was without foundation.

Widespread interest was aroused

in the reported threats agninst Cabin

John bridge because of ita vulnerability and the realization that any atteck on
the bridge would wholly cut off Washington's only water supply, Such an
altack would not only cause fncomvenience to the peopls, but would result
in tho almost compléte suspension of governmental activity until the damage

conld be repalred.

It is the reallzation of this, water department ofcials

doclare, that prompted the extra precautions (o guard the bridge and condults,

Efforts bave been concentrated toward protecting the bridge, it s under-
stood, becauss it Ia the one polnt in the piping system from Great falis at
which an attaek might cause serious damage and result In long delays Io

restoring s cut-off in the water supply.

Army Could Not Feed Its Six Red Cross Dogs

APT. GORDON JOHNSTON of the Eleventh eavalry recently prosented to

the army medical department six dogs of a breed used In forelgn armies

for Red Cross work, but it 1s found that the war department has no funds at

s disposal that are avallable for
maintaining the dogn,

The dogs were sent to Fort Ethan
Allan, Vt, and the commanding oflicer
of ambulance company No. 1 at thet
viace was directed to care for and
‘rain them. Then was presanted the
maesiton, of drawing rations for tha

and four loaves of
was made hy
obtain an mi-

be provided for out of e appropriation for horses and other draft animals.

_ The accounting officern of the treasury hold that this cannot be done, and also

that the contingent fund of the army was not available for the purposo, It waa
dhought that perhaps the medical department appropristion might be used,
“sinoo that had been given s vory lberal interpretation as muthorlzing «“the
_purchase of anything necessary for the medical and hospital service for which
Mo more specifio provision has been mnde elvewbers” tmt the comptroller

- decided that the main'snance of the

dogs hed too remote a bearlng upon

mmedical care and freatment or the miscelandovs expense of the service to

an extension of such s principle to {he purpose.

The socratary of war approved the recommendation of the general stafl
ghat, unisis the medical department ean maintain the dogs without expense to

the

governmént—which the comptrolier pow s3ys Is impossible—~they ba
Faturned o the dovor.

Happp Water

&

By MYRA BORCHARD

(Copyright, M8, by W. G. Chapman)

“Happy Water" was the name they
gave to the pretty lske at Btarville.
The cascade two miles up the river
was kmown a8 “Laughing Water." The
deslgnations were not misnomerd. The
town was twenty miles from any rall
road and it had little of modernity to
ft, therofore its inhabitants were crude
only In the sense of pristine artless-
noss and sterling In integrity—hence,
happy with laughing, healthy children
and thoss of a larger growth unspolled
and contented.

it was at the picnic at the “laugh-
ing water” that Reads Adams met
Judith Trescott. It was on Happy
Water afloat, with the moonlight sof-
tening the pretty scene, that he told
her of hia love. He had come home
after gix years at college to meet hia
fate. There must be a year of walt-
ing, his parents had insisted, until in
the big city or st bis home town
Reade discovered his mission In life.

Ambition guided him. Reade felt
that he would be worthy of his choice
by making a great name, All the ar-
dor and dreams of youth were his
Judith longed to have him remain in
Starville. 8he felt both would be the
happler for It in the long run. Bhe
dreaded the thought of that bright
young sepirit battling with the trials
and temptations of the magnet metrop-
olis, She did not tell Reade this,
however. Bhe had confidence in him
and feit that he should elect his own
destiny,

It was fortunate that Reéade met
Allan Wylle In the city, that they be-
came roommutes, Wylle was a hard-

“Yes, He Killed His Man,"

workingy conscientious young man,
For three months he and Reads were
close chums, Then one morning
Wylle was shocked.

“You made some nolse gelting into
the room last nlght,” he had observed
to Reade.

“Don’t blama ma!" laughed Reade
rocklessly, "It was the 'happy wa-
ter.' ™ .

“What do you mean by that,
Adams?" interrogated Wylle gravely.

“Don't you know?" challenged Reado
boisteroualy, “She fizx. I couldu’t
deny the fellows at the office. It was
the birthday of one of them and I
hadn’t the heart to spoll the jovial
celebration.”

At that moment young Wylle mada
no comment, for he saw thut Reados
wae not in & mood to take adyice. It
was the next evening that he took hia
comrade to task. Reade was penitent,
He stayed at home for four consecus
tive evenlngs, What tender letters
meanwhile he sent to Judith! Then
Le did not come for two nights, The
third day an expressman came for his
trunk and his companionship with &
true friend wae broken. A change
in employment sent Wylie to another
city and Reade Adams was houscd
in the midst of the fast set of his of-
fce,

The “happy water” had got hold of
an sager vietlm and would not let go.
It camp to be that Reade was impa-
tient to reach Saturday evening and
the glddy ronnd of visits to cafe and
cabaret. Always the "happy water”
was on tap, always the Sunday head-
ache, but remorse now & weak {mita-
tion and the letters to fond, loyal Ju-
dith less and less frequent.

Then one night, one hateful, never
to-be forgotten night!

Monday morning had found Reade
Adams nervous and (rritable as a ro-
suit of the routine Saturday “cele-
bration.” He resented something his
cmployer said. There wus a row,
Reade resigned.

He walted about the bullding all
day long, he grouped hls convivial
chums after working hours,

“'ll give you & foyful extra, fel
lows!" he hoasted. “It's another city
snd s new job for me tomorrow, so
we'll bave o good-8y supper.”

it turnsd out more than that, and
worse—an orgy, & reckless, brawling
occasion. The “happy water” had
wrought its Inaidious biight to & point
where Reade and his companions lost
all control of themselves, -

wPardon ma™ wpoke B pentleman
courteonsly, &s, passing the chair
which hold Reade, be joggled It slight

“What do you mesn by thatl” cen
gured Reade, He was st & high pitch
of recklessness, He arogs to his feel
unsteadily.

The man passed on and up the steps
to the street

“I'll bring the scoundrel to terma!”
cried Reade vaingloriously. “He insult:
ed me!”

“Hold on, Adams!"™ remonstrated
one of the party at the table,

“Not ustil he spologizes—the ruf
flan!" declared Reads,

The others were too far gone to halt
him As he passed s table Reade
snatched up & knife, His foolish wits
drove bim to freacy. He dashed up
the steps after his fancied enemy.

Then—a blank,

Where was he? His cleared senses
took in stons walls, & hideous lron
gate. He tried to clear his uhsteady
gaze. Then he realized the truth—he
was the inmate of a prison cell!

What had happened? How had he
come there? He strove to recall the
last tading scene of the previous night
—the fancled insult, his mad desper
ate pursuit of the man who had
aroused hls anlmosity, the knife!—his
bload chilled,

He eat up on the hard plank where
he had slept. He heard voices In the
corridor outside,

“Yes, he killed his man.”

“How was It?"

“Oh, the usual program—ioo much
of the ‘happy water,' a blow. He had
a knife. A young man, too, well con-
nected, they say—tho electric chair”

Reade Adams crouched back on the
plank. Hig soul was frozen with hor-
ror, the overheard words had supplied
the missing link in the clouded events
of the night previous.

“The electric chair—the knife—then
1 am & murderer!” he moaned and
buried his face in his bands,

He must have fainted, for there wan
lethargy, & daze and then he heard a
key rattle in the lock.

“Can you walk steady? was chal-
lenged and a turnkey swung back the
grated door. “Young man,” he added
gternly, *1 hope this will be & lesson
to van. For the gnke of your friends
don't repeat last nlght, They picked
you up lying in the road where the
first chanee auto might have dashed
out your life, Go up to the office, get
your valunhles and cut out the 'happy
water." "

“PBut—but the murdered man?
guavered Reade,

“Oh, that's the fellow in the mext
cell—kllled a man last night. Let
that be & warning for yon."

Reade Adams fairly reeled from a
rovulsion of emotion. He was not,
then, & murderer! Ah, the rellef, alter
those awful moments of horror and
remorse! FHe hastened to the office of
the police atatlon clerk. He fled the
place as though pursued by = pestl
lence.

Just one”person kuew of that ter
rible night in his lfe. Judith, Judith
to whose presence he fled as to a
sanctuary,

As to the city—with shuddering
dread he resolved never to revigit
ita moenace. No, the homa village,
with friends, 8 modest, humble avoca-
tion among those he loved, that was
his pledge, his vow,

And it was out upon the lake in n
boat, alone with Judith, that Reade
Adams told her all. Then, her pity-
ing eyes upon him, he spread out his
hands In eécstacy across (he gleam-
ing moonlit waves.

“Oh, never that other again!"™ he
almost sobbed, “only this—the dear,
real Happy Water, and friends, and
peace, and your love!"

-—

Riches in East African Lakes.

The Immense deposita of soda of
G an and Britihh Bast Africa rank
with the most Important known, and
form great lakes that are mentioned
a8 among the latest discovered world
wonders. Vietor Cambon, & French
engineer, notes that Lake Magadi,
with an area of about 25 squara miles,
is mpparently a single mass of solld
gesquicerbonate of soda, almost chem-
fcally pure. An English engineor has
found that it is fed by maoy streams
of water heavily charged with carbo-
nate of soda, indicatitg that the maln
source of the soda is not yet revenled,
and has shown that this deposi. is
more than nine feet deep, snd may
have a depth two or evon ten times ss
great, This lake Is east of Lake Vie-
toria and about 250 miles from the
Indian ocenn. Across the line, in Ger
man Esst Africa, are even larger goda
lakes, and Lake Natron, one of the
number, has un ares greater than thal
of Lake Geneva.

Imitation Fur.

A process patented in France con
siste In an Improvement in the manu
facture of stuffs or objects which imh
tate fur, plush, or velvet, or for ume
a8 carpots and the like. The proceds
starts with an anMoal's fur, or an as
semblage of animal or vagetahle fibers,
and these are immobilized by freezing
them in & block of lve.

The fce is then sawed Into slabs,
and a alab I8 made to undergo a sur
facs welling &0 &y 0 partinlly free
the hair or fibers on one side; then a
sultable glue or cement Is applied up-
on this surfnce. A sheot of flexible
meteril acting as the basis of the
new makeup ia then Iald on, so that
the hafrs adbera to It, and afterward
the whole Is freed from the fce by
melting, lnaving the halrs attached to
the support.

Rubber merves as & good basis for
the gite or coment, and the support s
also coated with the same, and (hfy
rubber can then be vulcanized so ng
to give good adheston and suppleneas,

FLICKS RIS CiGAR
AT HALF BILLION

New York Boarding House
Lodger Yawns Over Anoient
Castles in Wales,

TAKES IT AS A JOKE

————

Descendant of 8ir John Wynn Refuses
to Get Exclted Over the Proe
of Inheriting Im-
e mense Wealth, -
ded Intd
w York—Wales 1a divi n
lhm parts—that part which is under
water, that part which is England and
that part which belongs to & thin,
slightly bald young man who lives on
the second floor back of & brown-
stone structure of West Twa:&tr-tﬁlrd
strest's "boarding house row.’

“Mr, Gegler,” called the housakeep-
er of No, 227, “there's & gentleman
down here to ses you. Ho says it's
very important.”

From the top ballway floated b i
Oliver Gegler's sleepy volce. “Com-
Ing,” ho called down, “What time s
ey »

“Two o'clock.” i

“In the morning?”

“No: afternoon, Mr. Gegler.”

Half an hour later he clumped down
the carpeted stairs, a cigar in his
mouth.

Takes Milllons as a Joke.

“Ayp, Gegler,)' began the stranger,
“‘you are the heir to millions.”

*Quit your kidding,” he sald. “Gee!
It's cold hera,”

“Mr. Gegler,” came the inslstent In-
formation, “vou are the heir to mil
Hons,"

“1 never uae dope,” replied J. Oliver
Gegler. "Who left me (he money?”

Into Mr, Oegler's hand was thrst &
blue-tinted postal card signed by Ed-
ward 8, Fox, manager of the Mutual
Speret Assoclution of Detectives of
Cleveland. It read:

“J, 0. Gegler of 227 West Twenty-
third street has fallen heir to many
milllons of dollars. Send reporter to
gea him for full partioulars”

Gegler calmly handed back the card.

“Doesn't this surprige you?" he was
nsked,

“I've been expecting something of
the sort)” replled Mr. Gegler, He
flicked the ashes from his clgar.
"Fox has written me about the same

lllf :
|\I|'|"
|

- Y r‘i.
‘ f [‘lll' l\‘

\

'
ull'l . | wlq
|£1“|] ;hﬂll'l;]'}.
A

Ly

“I Never Use Dope."”

thing. It all goes back to Sir John
Wynn, who was a somebody back in
Wales. I'm related to him. He left
an estate worth §500,000,000."

“Who has It now?"

“It’s baing hald in treel by the Eng-
lish court of chancery. Most of It s
land in Wales, DId you ever play
ball 2"

“Not much.*

“I did. Rotten weather we're hav-
ing, aln't 1"

Wynns Form Organization,

J. Oliver Gegler extracted & num»
ber of telegrams, clippings and letters
from a well-worn wallet.

"Sixty members of the Wynn fam:
fly mel in conventlon {n Maron, O,
% few months ago,” he volunteersd,
"They came to declde who was to Ret
the money from the estatc. They also
organized the Wynns Genealogieal
Historical Boclety, Incorporated.”

“How ure you related to Sir John
Wynn?

Mr, Gegler replled by tracing the
Wynn genealogy on his fingers. Hia
mother, he gald, wan a direct descend.
dant of Sir John Wynn. In tact, he
had written her vesterday moming
not to be surprised in case he wers
announced Helr st nny moment,

“"What'l you do with the maney "
he was asked,

“Get n drink first" he replied.
“Then I'd chuck up my job s l:ollo
ftor. Then Il start @ factory and
share my money with my employoes,
8ay, pioch me, will you? Are yovu
#ure I'm not dreaming?™

————
Hazers Broke Bridegroom’

Harttord City, 1;:——0:: L;:ﬂh
twenty-one years old, s farmer urln;'
near here, who was recently married
to Miss Cora Thornburgh, sulfered &
broken leg when acuffiing with friends
Who were attempting to place him in &
call wagon after (he wedding.

SOMETHING HAD
. T0 BE DONE

For Failing Health of Young Dagly
ter. Put Faith in Cardui and
Glad Now They Did.
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clally dark circles under the eyes
Then I had begun to bloat, In both
face and abdomen, the family feared §
was taking dropsy. At the sppearange
of these ‘dropsy’ symploms was when
we felt we must have some changs, se
we got the Cardul, and 1 began tal
ing It

“After the use of one bottle T felg
much improved, the bloating had all
disappeared, the paina relleved.., §
got well and healthy as could be,
wolghed 146 pounds, Became & strong,
well girl.., Also it's the finest tonle
for young girls I know ot."

Your druggist has Cardul for sala
Klt. It may be just what you need,
v.

Heaven Wagon.

Paul, age five, of Muncle, was visiy
Ing here recently, says the Indianap
olis News. He saw a taxicab pnss the
house. “Mother, thers g tho heaven
wagon,” he sald. The expression was
accounted for by the fact that the fam-
Iy recently lost a nelghbor, Paud
was much interestad in the cofin and
hearse. The mother told him they
were taking his old friend to heaven,
and since then every taxl and Learse
are “heaven wagons” to him.

To Drive Out Malaria

And Build Up The System -
Take the Old Standard GROVE'S ©
TASTELESS c:ikljlns'l'om& }';m kl:a:- |
hat you are , 48 the formu }
wrintmr) on every label, showlng it I
Euiniu and Iron in a tasteless form, The
Quinins drives out malaria, the Irce
builds up the system. 5o ceuls

Love Finds a Way.
“But your flance has such a small
galary; how are you golng to liver™ -
“Oh, we're golng to economirs
We're golng to do without such a lof
of things that Jack neods."

BAVE A DOCTOR'S BILL
by keeping Misaisnippl Diarrhoea Con
dial handy for all stomach complaints
Price 26¢ and 60c.—Adr.

Bchoharie, N, Y., is to open a free
public library.

Makes Hard Work Harder

A bad back makes a day's work
twice as hard. Backache usually
comes from weak kidpneys, and I
headaches, dizsiness or urinary dis
orders are added, don't walt—got
help before the kidosy disease
takes a grip—befora dropsy, gravel
or Bright's disense gets in, Doan's
Kidney Pllls have brought new life
and new strength to thousands of
working men and women, Used
and recommended the world over

A ll. - . ﬂ c y
Ty et o8 8. Chastont Be,
nut .
Wt A becisen

insig

twinge caughit me
and I couidn't stralghten, One box of
Doan's Kldney Pllls cured me and the
cure Las been lasting."

Gt Doxn's st Any Store, B0¢ a Box

DOANIS HEIDNEY

PILLS
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